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7 be merry V Vines of Windfer. 

Nim. The’good humor is to fteale at a minuntc* reft 

Pip. Conuay . the wife it call : Steale ! foh : a fico foi tfft 
phrafe. 

Fa/. Well firs,I am almoft outathceles. 

Tift. Why then let Kibes enfue. 

Fat. There is no remedy : I muft conicatch, I muft (hift 

Ptftfi ong Rauens muft haue foode. 

Fat. Which of you know Ford bfthis Towne » 

Pft- i ken the wight ; he isoffubftance good. 

Fa/.My honeft Lads,/ will tel! you what /am about.’ 

rtfly Two yards, and mofe- 

Fa/. No quips now Tifto^ ( /ndeede /am in the waft 
two yards about; but /am nowabout no waflc:/am a . 
bout thrift jbriefely; /doe mcane to make louc to Fords 
wife; / ipie entertainment in her,(hee difcourfes,ftee craucs, 
Aegmes thelcereof muitation , / can conftrue the a<5Hon 
ofherfamiher ft,!e, and the hardeft voice of her behauior 
r to be engliih’d rightly ) is lam Sir lohn Falftafs. 

He hath ftudied her will; and tranflated her will 
out of honcfty,into Bnglifh. 

ZW. The Anchor is deepe; will that humor pafte f 

Fa/. Now, the report goes, fhe has all the rule of her hus- 
bands Purfc ; he hath a legend of Angels. 

Fiji. Asmany diuels entertainc, and to her Boy fay /. 

W# The humor rifts his good ; humor me the angels. 

Fal.l haue writ me here a letter to her , and here anothir 
to Pages wife, who euen now gauc me good eyes too- exa- 

r tSWitb m M a j UdiCi r 0U8 i,I,adS * «ime* the 

belly 1 . 6 ° f hCf 7ieyv, £ U1 ^ ^ 00te /°tnctimes my portly 

T/ft.Tbcn did the Sun on dune- hill Urine. 

ZVi’./thankethee for that humour. 

Fa/. O (be did Co courfc o’re my exteriors with fuch a 

fenrrh mtCntK>n, S at the a PP ctite of her eye, did feeme to 
v t 6 3 kurning-glafle; here’s another 
n^ h 5 ' Sl,e ^ eares J thc Purie too jShce isa Region 
LmK ^ ;aR i § °u d ’ hountie; /will be Cheaters to 
them both, and they Aall be Exchequers to meej they 
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7 be merry Wines of Wind for. ' 

„ „ , , cm , n< r Weft /ndies.and ) will trade to them 

both^Goe,beare thou this Letter to Miftris P^, and thou 
this^o Miftris Ford ; wee will thnuc (Lads) wee wt« 

KhX p!ft. Shall I Sir Pandartu of 7reybecome, 

l ^SSSSSSSS&me^_ 

ejailelike my Pinnaffe to thefc golden fliorcs# 

Rogues, hence, auaunt,eaniAlAe haile-ftones; goe, 
Trudge;plod away ith’ hoofe :feekeflieltcr,pack , 

Falftafo will learne the honor ofthe age, 

French thrift, you Rogues, my felfe,and akirtcd P W- 
Pill Let Vultures gripe thy guts, for gourd, and Fullamf 
holds, and high and low beguiles the rich and poorc. 

Teller ile haue in pouch when thou malt lacke, 

Bafe Phrygian Turke. 

Ni. 1 haue opperations. 

Which be humors oPrcuenge, 

Fiji. Wilt thou reuenge? 

Ni. By Welkin, and her Star. 

Pi/Z.With wit,or Steele / 

Wi-Wichboththe humors,/; 

2 will difeufle the humour of this Loue to Ford 
Pifl. And I to Page (hall eke ynfold 
How Fa/ftafte ( varlet vile ) 

His Doue will prouc ; his gold will hold, 

And his foft couch defile. ,, 

Ni. My humor (ball not code; I will lncenfc Fcra^ 
to deale With poyfon 5 I will poflelTc him withyallow- 
nciIe,for the rcuolt of mine is dangerous } that is my 
true humour. 

PtU. Thou art the Mart of MalecontenU^ I Ucond 
theestroopcon. , , 

Exeunt. 
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